


old felinto, traitor that he is, and it had to be 
him, knows where pedro rufo is hidin’.

everyone knows about the price put on the 
revolutionary’s head.

it’s because of it that we’re heading up the 
mountain, to the summit where rufo is holed up 

in.



storm 
over the 
mountain





dead? are ya sure 
he’s dead dead? shoot 

him...

you’re an awful 
shot, desidério!

it’s 
been years 

since i used this 
rifle...

it 
jammed? 
Really?!

shoot him 
again!

again?

tell me, how am i 
supposed to do 

that?

piece of shit jammed after 
the second one!

why did i have to go tell 
you i knew where rufo 

was?

how would i know ol’ felinto would 
invite me to kill a revolutionary 

with a prize on his head?

enough! i want to know 
if the man is dead or 

not, dammit!



i don’t know if 
he’s dead, but i did hit 

him. then go 
and check!

just go 
make secure 

your half of the 
bounty!

i’m just 
an old man. 

he’ll kill me if 
he’s just pre-

tending!

half? tell 
me, who killed 

him?

i do 
the deed and i 

only get half? is 
that fair? no! 

it is not!

i’m the one who 
knew where he was 
hiding, desidério.

if it weren’t 
for me, you’d be in the 

square, looking at pigeons, 
waiting for your retire-

ment.
waiting and wait-

ing... retirement for a 
gunslinger, desidério? 

really?

gunslinger? what are you 
on about? i was a farmer, 
felinto. farmer, ya hear?

“go there. 
go!” and 

what if he’s 
just pren-
tending?

stop chickening out 
and just go and do it. 

it’s about to rain 
like hell!



i lived off the 
land in my farm...

don’t talk 
to me like that, 

felinto!

farmer, 
riiight. real nice 

guy.

how about you, 
felinto? you were a 

friend of gonzalo’s and 
now you want me to kill 

his son...

and who said i 
was a friend of that 

communist?

how about that 
time you had his people 
under your protection, 

felinto?
and spent some time 

hiding in your family’s 
lands?

friend?

everybody 
knows that!

never 
killed anyone 

who didn’t deserve 
it, i...

oh, of course 
not.  



you protected him... that’s 
what they say!

hey!
there! 

the bastard’s 

alive!

carajo! 
he was just 
pretending!

let’s 
split!

quick!

how did you know where rufo 
was? did he ask for your help 

being his father?

we need the body if want 
to claim the bounty...

shut yer trap!

horseshit!

helping him hide 
just so you could 

make some cash off his 
head!

did you have something to do 
with how they set him up?

all of it!



no!
we shouldn’t 

run!

he wasn’t all 
right. not even 
tried to run!

he’s really 
hurt, felinto. we 
need to go back 

and...

go 
back?

i ain’t 
goin’!

not me! we can come 
back in the morning and 
if the body’s still there 

we...

hm...?

dios...wolves!

might 
have caught 

the scent of the 
blood.

tomorrow he’s gonna be 
bones. how will we claim the 

bounty then, felinto?

rain?! 
just what we 

needed...

wait!



we have the 
right for a 
reward, we...

if we don’t have a body 
there’ll be no reward! they’ll 

just arrest us!

just so when we finally kill an enemy of 
theirs we let wolves eat them up? not on my 

watch!

it’s not the time to be a coward, felinto! we kill him 
if he’s still alive, then we’ll go to the cave and 

start a fire to keep the wolves away.

they’ll pay for our 
services. yes, they will! 

it’s what’s fair!

d-desidério, 
i...

it’s still 
there!

let’s end it 
right here and 

now!
it’s 

dark, i 
can’t...

look at us now, 
two out of a penny 
practically starving 

old men...

we killed an enemy of the 
state and all we get is 

jail time! politicians steal 
their whole lives... my 
farm, yours too...



s-slowly...
dead? or 
almost...

dead! how 
could this...

sir, i... need...

don’t 
you see? this 

way i don’t get the 
reward?

still alive, 

you...?!

hey!

g-get up, 
get... 

hey!

felinto!?

be careful, 
damn it!

are you on their 

side? dead! you have 
to stay dead, 

you hear?

you want the govern-
ment to keep my money, 

is that it?

this time, we won’t 
let the govern-

ment keep our...



these people 

stole my entire 
life...

now i barely 
make a living... all their 

fault! 

their fault!

and now you show up saying 
you’ll change the world and just 

won’t die so they’ll keep my 
money?

you have to die, you bastard! 

have to die!

that reward is 

mine!

they stole 
everything!

you hear me?! 

mine!!!

i had land, some cattle, 
and...
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